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the great minister's fall Tonga had talked of nothing else. Fortunately
there were other things to talk about. There had been a small mutiny
on the Egeria, and she was being transferred to the China station to
take her out of the Australian atmosphere, which was then considered
uncongenial to good naval discipline. I spent the next day in the
Premier's office, elaborately furnished with padded leather armchairs
and bookshelves, but when I opened the cupboards my heart sank.
A ton of official documents had been pitchforked into them like
waste paper; my colleague, Tukuaho, had been fairly busy with his
typewriter, but he had kept no copies of his letters. After a busy
sorting we found our liabilities to be about ^15,000 and our assets
^2,000. The European officials were hard-working men wretchedly
underpaid. Two of them were married men with families, and their
salaries were nine months in arrear. I foresaw an outcry if we gave
them precedence, but King George afterwards swept this aside and
ordered them to be paid forthwith. This and the repatriation of a
number of Cook Islanders imported by Baker to form banana planta-
tions on a large scale swallowed up our balance.
Something had to be done to get in the taxes. I had just made a
dreadful discovery. Men with money in their hands were being turned
away from the tax-office windows because Tukuaho had succumbed
to the wiles of a trader from Australia and had agreed that all taxes
should be paid in copra to be sold to him at a fixed rate. This meant
that natives must carry their copra many miles instead of selling it
to the local storekeeper and bringing the money. There was no get-
ting round Tukuaho's signature, but I made a compromise under
which this arrangement should come to an end in four months' time.
It led afterwards to a lawsuit, which, amusing as it was, wasted seven-
teen valuable days, but by that time we had turned the corner. I
represented the Government, and as I could speak Tongan and the
other man could not, and, moreover, our hands were clean, we won
our case without any costs to the Treasury.
Meanwhile I found that I was unpopular. The persistent mis-
representations of the Free Church ministers that I was the champion
of the Wesleyans were bearing fruit. I found myself jostled off the
road by mounted natives and subjected to many petty annoyances.
All this had to be borne with good humour if my mission was to be
successful; I knew that in a few months I could overcome their sus-
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